TARPAULIN. 


97 Jefferies Cale. 


O be a Pris ner, hated, loath d, and ſcorn'd, 

With unlamented Plagues, thy Fall unmourn d, 
Under approachin 3 * or Dread, 

And dt a hovig Crowd ed led 
To meet a ſhameful d ſeem t atone 
All ANON Villanies ex 2 45 y own : | 
But they ſo numerous, great and loud appeat, 

dull Repentance, a they heighten Fear 
Curs't by your King, your Countrey ; and, it ſeetits, 
You're Cats t too by your own Ptophetick Dreams? 
Cure t in your Novice Tears and Ine, | 
When Railing was your Law and El 
Au Curs't ee fince for Travd and be, 


Partialiey, and 


ale t by yet unborn; 
Carve by the . 
You * K — and yout Ohildrens Curſes 
you . will appear, 

And while yer nc Gllmn i your Fu 

byas'e u againſt the Cood, 

Th r and in Blood. 

Tho even pov the e er 


(806 lace ) Meals well be ya 2 


; 


JM & 6 bl 
Ci gon end ans) Ft Aeg 
a Gare Tal, Tall Gas, Fm Flames and Hell. 

out Grave, 
Let this * I was both 3 
Te Low and Drink « Scandal end 4 Slave, 


FINLY 


